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moment, my slaves brought two bags of money. I
gave a thousand pieces of silver to the Jew, and re-
leased my brothers. Such was their condition, naked,
hungry, and thirsty, I brought them with me to my
own house, and caused them instantly to be bathed in
the bath, and dressed in new clothes, and gave them a
hearty meal. I never asked them what they had done
with our father's great wealth, lest they might feel
ashamed.

cc 0 king, they are both present; ask them if I tell
truth, or falsify any of the circumstances. Well, after
some space of time, when they had recovered from the
bruises of the beating [they had suffered], I said to
them one day, ' 0 brothers, you have now lost your
credit in this city, and it is better you should travel
for some days/ On hearing this, they were both
silent; but I perceived they were. satisfied [with my
proposal]. I began to make preparations for their
journey, and having procured tents and all necessary
conveyance, I purchased for them merchandise to the
amount of 20,000 rupees. A kafila1 of merchants
was* going to Bukhara /2 I sent them along with it.

"After a year, that caravan returned, but 1 heard no
tidings of my brothers; at last, putting a friend on his
oath, I asked him [what had become of them]. He

1  A Icafila, means a company of merchants who assemhle and travel toge-
"toer for mutual protection.    It is synonymous with caravan.

2  BuTckarfi is a celebrated city in Tartary; it was formerly the capital of
the province called Maioaralnakr, or Transoxiana, before the Tartar con-
querors fixed on Samarkand.   It lies to the northward of the river OXK.S
or GKhun^ which divides Tartary from Persia, or as the Persian geographers
term it, Iran, from Turan.   Bukhara is celebrated by Persian poets for its
climate, its fruits, and its beautiful women.